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SPECIAL NOTICE! 


To Agents and Friends of the Missionary Helper. 


It has been decided by the Publication Committee to make the following 
offers for new subscriptions for the year 1887. 

Each NEW subscriber who shall send name before or by the 
25th of October, and fifty cents, shall receive a copy of the Novem- 
ber and December number of the present year. 


For 3 NEW subscriptions (sent in one order with payment), 1 
extra copy. 

For 5 NEW subscriptions (sent in one order with payment), a 
bound volume for either of the first five years, (78, ’79, ’80, ’81, ’82). 
For 12 NEW subscriptions, a copy of Missionary Reminiscences. 


Subscribers included in either of the above statements if received before 
October 25th will receive the November and December Number. 


The Missionar y Hetper. 


TERMS: Fifty cents per tengo in advance, For ten or more copies, one 
copy free; no extra charge ostage. 

Time: ‘Subscriptions s oa egin either with January or July. 

Suggestions: Please give your exact address in every letter. When re- 

questing a change give both the old and the new address. Do not omit the 

rs. or Miss. 

Send money either by money-order, bank check, or registered letter. 
Small sums in postal notes as far as possible. 

Send communications, whether relating to the business or the editorial 


department, to 
MES. M. M. BREWSTER, Editor and Agent. 
PROVIDENCE, R. I. 








Editorial Contributors. — Mrs. F. S. MOSHER, Dover, N. H., Miss 
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Treasury.— MONEYS for Home and Foreign Missions of Woman's So- 
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A Century of Protestant Missions is the subject of an 
able article in the September — October number of the 
Missionary Review. The most interesting facts regarding 
the growth and development of this great enterprise of the 
church are here brought out. The article treats the means 
employed, giving information regarding the number of 
missionaries and other workers employed by the Protestant 
churches of Britain, America, and the continent of Europe ; 
the amount expended, with results; and discusses the in- 
crease of the heathen and Mohammedan world, by birth and 
in adherence to their systems of religion. The concluding 
division is: The Christian church is able in Christ’s name 
to conquer all systems of error, and to make disciples of all 
nations. 

Enough has been done to show that Christianity is adapted 
to all nations and races of men, and what is wanted is not 
anew gospel, but a great ‘* increase of wisdom, and zeal, 
and liberality, and faith in making it known to all people.” 

This article will well repay the cost of a single number 
of the Review, which is fifty cents. Pastors and presi- 
dents of auxiliaries will do well to secure it. Address, 


Rev. R. G. WILDER, Princeton, N. J. 
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IT is now expected that the outgoing band of missionaries 
will sail from Boston, Mass., on Thursday, October 14, 
in the steamer ‘‘ Catalonia,” Cunard line. It will include 
Mrs. O. R. Bacheler, who joins her husband in India, 
where she has labored so many years. While resting in 
her native New Hampshire she has not been idle. Far 
and wide and always will her influence be felt through the 
memoir of Miss Lavina Crawford, which she has written in 
these months; a tender, loving tribute to her co-laborer. 
Miss Bacheler, her daughter Mary, remains to continue 
her medical studies. May the Father who holds the winds 
and the waves in His hand, bring them all safely to their 
destination and abundantly bless them. 





AGAIN and yet again do we feel compelled as well as de- 
lighted to call attention to the valuable work — AZsstonary 
Reminiscences. Compelled, because so many homes are 
not yet supplied; delighted, because of the character 
of the book. The new edition has been ready for 
orders for some weeks, and the general agent is seeking 
to find those who will sell the book, not for money profit 
so much as for the good which may thus be done. Who 
will be willing to help and take a few copies. Is a copy 
yet in your Sunday School library? There is no need of 
argument to prove the worth of this book, so cheap in price 
for what it contains, and the value it is to each reader. 
Copies can be had at the office of the Free Baptist, The 
Morning Star and THE Hevrer. Address, Mrs. G. S. 
ANDREWS, 261 Washington Street, Providence, R. I., for 
information regarding agency. 





Mrs. BAINBRIDGE, author of Round the World Letters, 
etc., has done the cause of medical missions most decided 
service in bringing out in a clear and concise manner facts 
regarding woman’s medical work in foreign missions. 
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These facts were gathered to some extent in her late ex- 
tended tour in mission fields of oriental lands, and been 
verified by wise correspondence. Questions as ‘‘ Have the 
unevangelized natives of heathen and Moslem lands a sup- 
ply of physicians ;if so, of what kind?” ‘Is the demand 
for women physicians the same or greater than in foreign 
lands?” are here forcibly answered. 

This address is printed in an attractive pamphlet of forty- 
four pages, and repays reading and re-reading. On another 
page is given an extract regarding India and the need of 
this work there. It is expected that arrangements will be 
made with its publishers so that the work shall be put 
among our helps for auxiliaries. 


THERE comes a stimulus with the fact of the formation of 
. each new organization for the advancement of the forces for 
good. A feeling of kinship in labor and sympathy at once 


springs up. Does it not seem desirable, therefore, when a 
new band, or auxiliary or society is formed, that it shall at 
once be reported to us, that the fact may be ** sent along the 
line”? 
cctaiinrenennasntlialaininiiiaiatabinn 

To our western friends let us say, come to the General 
Conference prepared to buy A/sstonary Reminiscences and 
to subscribe for the Missionary HELPER. If you cannot 
come, send by your minister or delegate who does come. 
Be sure to have these two helps to better thinking and liv- 
ing in your home next year. 





WIL not our agents begin at once to secure renewals of 
their clubs? Promptly done is twice done, See second 
page of cover. Shall we not have one thousand new sub- 
scribers this year? But let no present friend drop her 
name from the list. 


Ir is decided to offer the HELPER for November and 
December to every new subscriber who will send af once 
her name and fifty cents, for the year 1887. 
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Even Se Rave I alse Sent Them. 


[BY THE REV. F. L. HAYES.] 


Many years ago, in the suburbs of ap eastern city, two 
men might have been seen threading their way along a nar- 
row street. The older of the two moved at a nervous 
impetous pace gazing intently before him as if on the look- 
out for something. Soon after reaching the populous part 
of the town, they might have been observed to enter a house 
following a man carrying an earthern jar on his head. 
Towards evening of that day eleven men filed through the 
same door and ascended the staircase. If we could have 
followed them soon after we should have found them reclin- 
ing in oriental fashion about three sides of a table on which 
Peter and John had prepared the last supper to be eaten 
with the great teacher so soon to take his departure. In 
imagination we may linger in a corner of that historic room 
screened from view by the veil of centuries, until the simple 
banquet is ended and Jesus having concluded that wonder- 
ful parting talk with his friends, at length lifts up his eyes to 
heaven and prays. It will be no ill-mannered intrusion for 
us thus to listen for —sweetest of words—he is praying 
for us; ‘* Neither pray I for these alone but for them also 
which shali believe on me through this word.” When, 
therefore, he comes in his prayer to thes words: ‘* As thou 
sent me into the world, even so have | also sent them into 
the world,” we know that those whom he sends into the 
world are not only the little group of men about him, but 
all those clear down through the ages, who like them believe 
on him and become his followers. As the Father sent 
Christ into the world, even so Christ sends his followers into 
the world ; but Christ came ‘‘ to seek and to save that which 
was lost.” It follows, then, that every follower of Christ to 
this day has a commission to seek and to save the lost. 

When Christ said to the little group of Gallileans : “ Ye are 
my witnesses,” he saw over their heads down the vista of 
the ages an endless and ever wideriing line of listeners, to 
whom though yet unborn, those words were addressed no 
less than to the nearer group, who had seen with their eyes 
and touched with their hands. In those words and in the 
command which followed he was declaring to the world 
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that to be a disciple is to be a Christian is to be a witness 
for Christ. The Master seems to have offered no place to 
any that are ashamed to own their Lord ; to any that would 
accept the salvation without openly acknowledging the 
Saviour; to any that would be cured by the remedy with- 
out recommending the physician ; to any that would be res- 
cued from death without doing all in their power to rescue 
others still in the danger from which they have escaped. 

Picture to yourself a thousand passengers from a burning 
steamer casting themselves overboard and struggling for life 
in an angry sea. They are near the shore, but it rises high 
out of the deep water ina perpendicular precipice, which no 
human being can scale. Above from the summit of the 
crag a few men are letting down ropes to the perishing 
hundreds below. O for more men to man the ropes! 
Hundreds must drown before the little company can save 
them. The only hope is that as fast as they are saved, the 
rescued will seize ropes and become rescuers. See, yonder 
is a man that has caught the rope and is being drawn up 
over the precipice. Now he reaches the top and is saved. 
Surely he will throw over a rope that some other poor fellow 
may be saved from the terrible death that he has just escaped. 
But no, he walks off, scarcely casting a pitying glance on those 
perishing below, intent only on drying his own clothes and 
warming his own body. 

Reader, you are that man, if you have been saved by 
Christ, but are not doing all in your power toward the salva- 
tion of others. No wonder the skeptic points the finger of 
scorn at the Christian, — so called — who is solicitous only 
that he may himself be saved. The soul will neverbe ready 
to die whose entire energies are bent on getting itself to heaven, 
and that church is fit only to die that aims only to build 
itself up. The soul and the church must get outside of itself 
— charity begins at home; but if it stays there it will die of 
inaction. Christ was sentinto the world! ‘* This love was 
world-love.” So is thatof every Christ-like soul, of every 
Christ-like church. 

Every church constitutes one company in the vast army 
of the Lord of hosts. The front ranks of this army are 
moving rapidly on to invade the kingdom of Satan; but 
there are many companies that never seem to get to the 
front to engage in the pitched battle. ‘‘They are forever 
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foraging for rations, or fitting up their barracks, polishing 
their equipments, or putting on their uniforms.” Now and 
then they do a little skirmishing when a few stragglers from 
Satan’s forces come where they are; but it is quite another 
thing to push to the front and go forward with the rest to 
rout out the enemy from his strongholds. 

The Father sent the Son to bring the offer of salvation to 
every creature. Jesus was sent to save the lost wherever 
they are, whether it be by our own door or in the Indian jun- 
gle. ‘* Even so,” says Christ of us, ‘‘ have I also sent them.” 

Boston, Mass. 





The Call. 


[BY LILLIAN G. TOURTILOTTE. ] 


Dedicated to Miss Ella M. Butts. 
ROM across the billowy ocean, 

Comes an earnest, pleading call, 
From a people dark with error, 

Held in superstitious thrall. 
They have need of Christian teachers, 

Who the way of truth can show; 
To this strange benighted people, 

O, my dear ones, let me go. 


Well I love my native country, 
Well I love my childhood’s home,— 
Not for hope of gain or pleasure, 
Would I ever seek to roam; 
But my heart is turned so often 
To my sisters o’er the wave,— 
Let me go across the billows, 
Let me teach and try to save. 


Difficulty, toil, nor danger . 
Shall not turn my steps aside,— 
They are calling, ever calling, 
I must go, whate’er betide. 
Never for my Hindu sisters 
Shall my work of love be done, 
Till into their darkened minds 
Shines the light of the gospel’s sun. 





Mrs Nancy Perkins Cheney. 


irs. Pancy Perkins Cheney. 


[BY MRS. E, J. C. RAND. ] 


More than seventy years ago, among the hills of New 
Hampshire, a little girl received her welcome into a world 
that well knows how to be bitter as the November day on 
which she was born, or smiling as the skies in June. On 
the 21st of last February, a child still in faith and trust but 
a woman in years and honor, she was welcomed into her 
Father’s house eternal, the home prepared for her from the 
foundation of the world. 

Sad as was the loss to her friends, we felt that for Mrs. 
Cheney it had been a glorious change. The worn, frail 
body had well earned its rest, and a long life of consecrated 
love and labor had merited the Master’s ‘‘ well done.” 

Mrs. Cheney’s father, the Rev. Thomas - Perkins, for 
sixty years a Free Baptist minister, was a man of marked 
intellectual endowments and religious fervor. From him his 
daughter inherited that strength of mind which made her so 
successful as a teacher, as well as a strong interest in public 
affairs which lasted as long as life itself. 

I wish we might know more of her childhood, but the 
few facts that I have learned from time to time show that 
she then possessed those traits that characterized her in 
after life. 

While a young girl she publicly confessed herself a child 
of God, and the Bible became to her, henceforth, the book 
from which she drew daily instruction. Its grand truths 
were the foundation upon which she built and its promises 
were her delight. 

Her early school life was much like that of others. She 
attended the schools in her native place and very early be- 
came a common school teacher. Later, she was a student 
at the academy at Parsonsfield, Maine. 

This, as the older friends will remember, was, for many 
years, the only Free Baptist school of note, and was one of 
the most flourishing academies inthe state. Now, reached 
only by a stage route, it is far outrivalled by its more for- 
tunate neighbors; but forty or fifty years ago, beautifully 
situated among the hills and forests of North Parsonsfield, 





Written for the Woman’s Missionary Meeting held at Augusta, Me., June, 1886. 
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it offered many attractions to young men and women seek- 
ing an education. 

Could this old academy, dear to so many as their beloved 
Alma Mater, tell you of all she has accomplished through 
her sons and daughters, no one would have a brighter re- 
cord than Mrs. Cheney. Eager to improve every oppor- 
tunity for gaining knowledge, she proved herself equally 
earnest in imparting that knowledge to others. In 1836 
she opened a school at Ashland, N. H., long known as the 
Miss Perkins’ High School. This was, virtually, an acad- 
emy with preceptress and assistants, and it was attended by 
young men and women from miles around. The flourishing 
condition of the school well attested the teacher’s popularity, 
and men that have since risen high in public life look back 
with affection to Miss Perkins and her High School as most 
important factors in the success of their lives. 

Greatly to the regret of her pupils, Miss Perkins closed 
her school in ’47 to become the wife of the Rev. O. B. 
Cheney, then engaged at Lebanon, Me., as principal of the 
academy and pastor of the church. Her increased duties 
as wife and teacher combined were undertaken not only 
willingly but enthusiastically. Called away as her husband 
often was by other duties, the whole care of the school fell 
at times upon Mrs. Cheney. This was the case in the sum- 
mer of ’51 and winter of ’52, when Dr. Cheney was a mem- 
ber of the State Legislature. 

A bare statement of facts can give us no idea of her work. 
You wives and mothers who find your domestic cares enough 
and more than enough for your strength, think how full of 
labor was the life of her, who, with her family of three little 
children, had school and church work besides. No strong, in- 
telligent domestic to take the burden of house-work from her 
shoulders! That was a luxury not to be had from the salary 
paid them in those days. For the most part, her only help 
was what a young girl, living with her, could give out of 
school hours. No seamstress to come and do her spring and 
fall sewing! No, hers was the experience of other hurried, 
hard worked mothers —a few stitches here, a few stitches 
there, and the lamp burning far into the night when the gar- 
ment must be finished —all this with no robust body to stand 
against it, but merely the health of the average American 
woman. 





Mrs. Nancy Perkins Cheney. 2: 


What wonder that her life-work looks large in proportion 
to her years of active service! Having a heart quick to sym- 
pathize with others’ wants and a mind that could readily 
perceive the needs of the hour, a strong will pushed her frail 
body far beyond its natural powers. 

I wish you might hear some of Mrs. Cheney’s old pupils 
speak of her work at Lebanon as I heard one a few years 
ago. The glow in the lady’s face and the sparkle in her eyes 
were such as only the memory of a beloved teacher can call 
forth from an ardent admirer. Such looks and such words 
are the highest tribute that can be offered; and highly as I 
had always esteemed Mrs. Cheney, I felt that there were 
precious volumes in her life that her friends of later years 
might never read. 

In ’52 Dr. Cheney came to Augusta to build up the church 
that Elder John Stevens had started. With Mrs. Cheney’s 
life while here many of you are familiar, and many also 
shared in her labors. To you I need not recount her virtues 
or good deeds. Her earnest prayers for your welfare and 
the prosperity of your church, her words of encouragement 
in your meetings and in your homes, her care for the needy 
and her zeal in all good works must have left a lasting influ- 
ence in your hearts and have called down rich blessings 
upon your church. Towards you I know that her interest 
and love continued through life, and that in your hearts 
her memory has found an abiding place. 

In the spring of ’57, Dr. Cheney with his family moved 
to Lewiston, and the Maine State Seminary was opened in 
September of the same year. 

Though Mrs. Cheney never assumed the duties of a teacher, 
yet she was thoroughly alive to every interest of the new 
institution, and found ways to help that only a woman of 
long experience in teaching would know. Her sympathy 
for the students was remarkable. The home life and the 
personal cares and ambitions of each one were always mat- 
ters of keen interest to her, and she had words of encourage- 
ment and heartfelt prayers for all. When the Seminary 
gave place to Bates College no one was quicker than Mrs. 
Cheney to see the. changes that were necessary and the plans 
that must be adopted in order to make the college worthy of 
its claims. 

No wonder Dr. Cheney had faith and courage to carry out 
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his plans! No wonder he believed in the success of his great 
undertaking! In Mrs. Cheney’s nature there was no room 
for doubt; neither would she tolerate doubts in those about 
her. She compelled her friends to believe; and her capa- 
city to plan and her excellent judgment were a positive 
force wherever her interest was enlisted. 

These were the things that claimed her chief thought and 
labor, yet she would find time to acquaint herself with the 
affairs of the world about her. 

History and biography were to her especially enjoyable ; 
and, in the politics of both her own and foreign countries, 
she took the keenest interest. Few men, indeed, are better 
versed in such subjects than was Mrs. Cheney, and her en- 
thusiasm over public events was remarkable. Indeed, long 
years of invalidism and confinement to her home failed to 
blunt this quality of her nature. It was inborn, and she 
retained it through life. 

Her school, ker church must prosper at whatever cost, be- 
cause there the Lord had placed her to labor; but she was 
a woman of broad mind and strong love for humanity. 
Whosoever was in need, he was her neighbor ; whatsoever 
cause she might help, for that she would labor. The poor, 
the sick, and the afflicted, found in her ready sympathy and 
assistance. They had her prayers, her money, and the 
work of her hands; and it was all given freely, ungrudg- 
ingly, as to a sister orabrother. Neither did she wait to be 
asked ; but wherever she saw a need she was glad to sup- 
ply it. It was a motto of her life and one that she early 
taught her children that we must 4e/f one another. 

How touching a testimonial to her large-hearted henevo- 
lence is the fact that the last sewing she did was upon gar- 
ments for some poor children! Whata noble spirit ! Anxious 
to serve till the last moment, she worked far into the twilight 
of life, instead of closing her eyes to dream of the crown 
beyond. 

The same desire aroused her to unusual interest in all 
missionary enterprises. She labored actively while her 
strength lasted ; and when the time came that she could no 
longer go out to others, she used every opportunity to im- 
press upon those who came near her the needs of the nations 
that sit in darkness, and the duty of carrying to them the glad 
tidings that have been the joy of ourown homes. And, best 
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of all, she was a ‘‘strong sz/en¢ worker,” for her prayers 
were constant and earnest. 

Though the Lord saw fit for her to endure bodily weak- 
ness during many years, yet the wondrous intellect that was 
her greatest inheritance retained its full vigor even till the 
coming of the angel of death. 

Her religion was her sure stronghold, and especially 
grand to her was the doctrine of the resurrection ; for though 
her trust was childlike, her faith was that of a strong woman 
that has learned to rest upon her God, while her whole life 
proclaimed the belief upon which she based every hope ; 
and those who followed her body to its last resting-place 
could almost hear the song of her triumphant soul, ‘I 
know that my Redeemer liveth.” 

LEwIisTOoN, Me. 


Working with Thee. 





TuNE, Bethany. 


Working, O Christ! with Thee, 
Working with Thee, 

Unworthy, sinful, weak, 
Although we be; 

Our all to Thee we give, 
For Thee alone we live, 

And by Thy grace achieve,— 
Working for Thee. 


Saviour, we weary not, 
Working with Thee; 
As hard as Thine, our lot 

Can never be. 
Our joy and comfort this, 
Thy grace sufficient is; 
This changes toil to bliss, 
Working with Thee. 


So, let us labor on, 
Working with Thee, 
Till earth to Thee is won, 
From sin set free; 
Till men from shore to shore 
Receive Thee, and adore, 
And join us evermore, 
Working with Thee. 
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[BY MISS NETTIE DUNN. ] 


Tue heroes and heroines of to-day are not like those of 
the ancients, who excelled in strength alone; those only 
whose mighty deeds made them prominent; but they are 
those whose courage is not physical but spiritual, whose 
battles are not in the open field, but in their own hearts, and 
whose life-work is not self-aggrandizement, but self-sacri- 
fice. 

Such an one was the subject of this sketch, chosen not 
because of the great work she did in a foreign land, but 
because her early life was such a beautiful example of what 
all young Christian lives should be. 

She was born April 16, 1821, and was the daughter of 
the Rev. Dr. Hawes, pastor of the First Congregational 
Church, in Hartford, Conn., a man who was well known as 
an able preacher and writer. 

Mrs. Hawes was a woman of unusual tact and helpful- 
ness, and from both her parents Mary inherited good quali- 
ties of mind and heart. Her youth was surrounded by all 
the advantages that wealth, culture, and the association 
with the learned and the good could furnish, and these ad- 
vantages so often abused and made the reason for selfish 
lives, were by her used wisely and unselfishly. 

As a child she was remarkable for her strict truthfulness, 
and her gentle, kindly sympathy won her many friends. 
She began early to study the Bible with peculiar interest. 
When she was but ten years old, a younger brother died, 
and she comforted the stricken parents with sweet gospel 
promises. 

Soon after she publicly began a Christian life, and as 
soon as she became a member of the church she went to 
work in earnest to save her young friends. As a child she 
was greatly interested in missions. She formed a society 
of little girls to sew and knit for the missionaries, and a box 
filled with their work was sent to a missionary in China. 
She was always a regular attendant at missionary meetings, 
and gave generously to missionary enterprises. 

When she was twenty years of age a serious illness led 
her to think more deeply of the shortness of life and the 
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Christian’s responsibility while life lasts. Soon after there 
was a great revival in Hartford, when many souls were 
saved, and the whole city felt the glorious influence. Then 
there was no more zealous worker than Mary Hawes, and 
none so joyful in seeing souls saved. 

In 1843 she was called upon to decide the great question 
of her life, and when the Lord said: ‘* Who will go for 
me?” her glad reply was: ‘* Here am I; send me!” 
Though she knew well what great sacrifices would be re- 
quired ; though her heart clung more tenderly than many 
another to home and friends, still she did not hesitate when 
she felt that she could do more good in a foreign land than 
at home. On the 4thof September, 1843, she was married 
to Mr. Henry J. Van Lennep, and after a short trip in this 
country they set sail for Turkey, where they were to labor 
under the direction of the American Board of Commission- 
ers for Foreign Missions. The voyage was mainly spent 
in study preparatory to her work. In December they ar- 
rived in Smyrna, and were soon established in their home. 
Then followed some months of study and toil, into which 
Mr. and Mrs. Van Lennep entered heartily. 

But she was not to live the missionary life for which she 
had sacrificed so much. In August, 1844, when she seemed 
all ready for her life-work, she was stricken with disease, 
and grew steadily worse till hope of her recovery was given 
up. She was anxious to live for the sake of the benighted 
people in whose welfare she was so deeply concerned, but, 
as always before, she was submissive to her Father’s will, 
and died happy in Christ. 

Though she did not spend many years in the mission- 
field, she nevertheless deserves a place among missionary 
heroines, in that she consecrated her all to the service of 
God and the world. 

Thus those who, by self-denial and whole hearted service 
while young, fit themselves for the Master’s use, never fail 
to find a place among his favored and successful workers, 
either here or in the Father’s heavenly home. 

The memoir of Mrs. Mary E. Van Lennep, missionary 
in Turkey, written by her mother, Mrs. Joel Hawes, will 
be found an interesting book for auxiliaries and missionary 
libraries. 

HILLSDALE, MICH. 
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[From “Woman's Medical Work in Foreign Missions,” by Mrs. W. F. 
Bainbridge.) 


Amonc its nearly two hundred and sixty millions there is 
an immense number of physicians. Many of them have 
been educated at the British government schools, but nearly 
all of them are heathen, and with heathen prejudices against 
women. Their prevailing judgment is that those women 
are not fit to live who will do so indelicate a thing as to 
come to a dispensary for medicine. 

Moslem doctors are called ‘‘ Hakeems,” and the Hindu, 
‘¢ Ba-ids.” The doses of the former, at least, are chiefly 
characterized by their great size and large number of ingre- 
dients. 

Those native physicians who have not been educated in 
the government schools are entirely ignorant of medical 
science and surgery. But even from them, Hindu women 
whether rich or poor, receive only very exceptional atten- 
tion. Indeed, the native female nurses, who almost alone 
have access to more than a hundred millions of women of 
India, are nearly, if not quite, as harmful as of service, be- 
cause of their ignorance, quackery, and immorality. The 
relatives of a sick woman in India would vastly prefer that 
she die than to send her to a government hospital or have 
her visited by a male physician. 

Much use is made of charms, such as particular bones, or 
fluids, or membranes of snakes, fowls, and small animals. 
Festoons across the street of certain leaves, and in their 
houses and temples, ceremonies in the worship of gods and 
devils, incantations, etc., are frequently used to avert dis- 
ease or drive it away. 

In the Naga hills of Assam the doctor’s chief service is 
to prescribe the kind of fowl or other small animal whose 
blood is to be shed at the door of the patient’s house, and 
to help brandish knives over the sick person. 

Small-pox and cholera, as well as various forms of hys- 
steria and insanity, are supposed in India to be the work of 
spirits that have to be appeased by boiling rice in the pres- 
ence of idols, sprinkling water toward the different quar- 
ters of the sky, offering gifts, and in endeavoring to drive 
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off the effects of the ‘‘evil eye.” As an incident of this 
latter superstition, a nice boy fell from a tree and broke his 
arm. ‘The father tied it in splints, but a native doctor un- 
tied them, and tied it in bran; mortification set in, and the 
missionary offered to pay all expenses to the nearest hospi- 
tal, two miles distant, but the ‘‘ evil eye” was in that lo- 
cality, and they would not allow him to be taken thither, so 
the boy died. 

The native surgery in case of tumors, teaches to avoid 
the knife, and trusts simply to physical force in tearing away 
the excresence. 

The diet practice of the native doctors is so exceedingly 
strict that it is but little removed from actual starvation. 

By the Hindus disease is generally credited to an angry 
deity. Ina caseof small-pox the patient is bathed, and the 
water then taken and offered at the shrine of the .idol Ma- 
Sita. 

At times of maternity, the treading, kneading, and pound- 
ing customs, the frightful lacerations, the starving and heat- 
ing, are all too horrible for description. In Burma, espe- 
cially, my deepest sympathies were aroused for mothers, 
who, in their times of sorest need, were brutally walked 
upon by heavy feet. 

If women do receive medicine from the government dis- 
pensary, it is thrown to them as to dogs. 

It is not a libel upon the government, which, indeed, has 
done much noble work for men, though utterly failing thus 
far to meet the necessities of the women, to relate the fol- 
lowing perfectly authenticated incident: A native Christian 
woman sprained her ankle; it became very serious. On 
application, the English surgeon replied, ‘* Oh, the leg is 
very bad; anyway, she is only an old hag of a native 
woman, and no one will be any the worse if she dies. I 
cannot be bothered with her, so give her some opium to 
quiet the pain and let her die.” 

The sanitary condition of the masses is as unsanitary as 
can possibly be imagined. Here is one of the most impor- 
tant phases of the medical woman’s-mission work. Having 
access to the homes and to the mothers, she has almost lim- 
itless opportunity for improving the healthful condition of 
the life. In the dark and filthy dwellings, fevers, ophthal- 
mia, and many other diseases are frightfully prevalent. The 
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death-rate among children and women is far beyond that 
with which we are familiar in the most wretched quarters 
of our crowded cities. One great difficulty encountered in 
the medical work of missions, as well as in all modern sci- 
entific treatment, is the native conviction that all medicine 
in liquid form is defiling. Remedies must be givenin pow- 
der or pills. 

The need of medical missions is constantly impressed 
upon the mind of the traveler throughout all parts of India, 
by meeting so many blind, and crippled, deformed and pal- 
sied, and the more or less insane, one-half at least of which 
poor unfortunates might have been saved from their sick- 
nesses and infirmities by only a small fraction of the medi- 
cal skill and resources with which all our Christian com- 
munities are familiar. 

Indeed, were there no life beyond, no judgment day, no 
Saviour, medical missions in India, as well as in other lands, 
deserve at our hands generous and prompt support. 

But how much greater the duty when we can send to un- 
told millions through the medical missionary, the healing 


balm of the gospel. One dark-skinned native of this land, 
touched by the story of the cross as told by a medical mis- 
sionary binding up a ghastly wound, caught the notes of 
the heavenly music, and has sung for the world those beau- 
tiful lines — 


‘¢O, thou my soul, forget no more 
The Friend who all thy sorrows bore; 
Let every idol be forgot, 

But, O, my soul, forget Him not.” 


“Pe Bepe.”’ 





ONE morning in the cold season, with a heart sore from 
recent bereavement, I wandered into a little village near our 
camp to try and do some work for the Master. Through 
the open gateway of a small enclosure, seeing a woman 
sitting on the ground clasping her knees before a smoulder- 
ing fire of dead leaves, I entered and said, ‘‘ Salaam!” She 
neither arose nor noticed me, but pulling her chadda more 
closely about her, continued to stare into the fire with a 
sullen, intense gaze. Accustomed to the polite and cheer- 
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ful salutation of the village women, in astonishment I asked 
aman, standing near: ‘‘ What is the matter with this 
woman?” He sorrowfully replied: ‘*OQ Mem Sahib! yes- 
terday the funeral pile of our only child, a boy, was lighted, 
and since then she has neither spoken nor eaten, but has 
refused to be comforted.” 

I looked at the poor creature. Her coarse, scant gar- 
ments were indescribably filthy, her dishevelled hair was in 
the wildest disorder; but as she sat there, with that stony, 
pitiful expression in her poor eyes, I felt she was my sister 
‘¢in the fellowship of suffering,” and my whole heart went 
out to her as I said: ‘‘ Just a fortnight ago our only child 
was laid in the grave.” Instantly her eyes sought mine, as 
she anxiously inquired: ‘** And you mourned?” ‘* Yes, 
but with the hope of meeting her again.” A variety of 
emotions, perplexity predominating, passed over’ her coun- 
tenance, and she silently awaited an explanation of this, to 
her, wonderful statement. I tried in a brief way to give 
her an idea of our Christian belief and its blessed assurances 
concerning the future of children. It must have been a 


marvelous revelation to her, whose paganism taught that 
the spirit of her child was, even now, in some living crea- 
ture, perhaps a loathsome reptile or vile insect, and that it 
must pass through countless transmigrations, until at last, 
losing all personality, it would be absorbed in the Deity. 
Before I left she seemed somewhat comforted, though she 
sadly exclaimed: ‘I never, zever expected to see my boy 


? 


again! I thought he was gone forever.” I have frequently 
thought of this incident, and nearly always in connection 
with the verse: ‘*I would not have you to be ignorant, 
brethren, concerning them which are asleep, that ye sorrow 
not, even as others which have mo hope.” I never fath- 
omed the meaning of *‘no hope” until I beheld the dumb 
agony of that Hindu mother! No wonder the kind heart 
of the apostle hastened to enlighten the once heathen 
Thessalonians concerning ‘‘ them that are asleep,” that the 
dark cloud of sorrow might be bright with hope on the 
heavenward side. If death is known amongst us as the 
King of Terrors, what dread title will convey what he is to 
heathen India?— Mrs. Emma M. Sgott, in Heathen Wo- 
man’s Friend. 
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‘Of a truth I say unto you, that this — hat h cast in more than they all; for all 
these have of their abundance cast in untothe offerings of God, but she of her pen- 
ury hath cast in all —that she had.”—St. Luke xxi., 3, 4. 

In the beautiful island of Ceylon, many years ago, the 
native Christians, who had long worshiped in bungalows 
and old Dutch chapels, decided that they must have a 
church built for themselves. Enthusiastic givers were each 
eager, to forward the new enterprise. But, to the amaze- 
ment of all, Maria Peabody, a lone orphan girl, who had 
been a beneficiary in the girls’ schools at Oodooville, came 
forward and offered to give the land upon which to build, 
which was the best site in her native village. 

Not only was it all she owned in this world, but, far 
more, it was her marriage portion, and in making this gift 
in the eyes of every native she renounced all hopes of being 
married. As this alternative in the East was regarded as 
an awful step, many thought her beside herself, and tried 
to dissuade her from such an act of renunciation. ‘* No,” 
said Maria; ‘‘I have given it to Jesus, and as he has 
accepted it, you must.” And so to-day the first Christian 
church in Ceylon stands upon land given by a poor orphan 
girl. 

The deed was noised abroad, and came to the knowledge 
of a young theological student, who was also a beneficiary of 
the mission, and it touched his heart. Neither could he 
rest until he had sought and won the rare and noble 
maiden who was willing to give up so much in her Masters’ 
cause. 

Some one in the United States had been for years con- 
tributing twenty dollars annually for the support of this 
young Hindu girl, but the donor was unknown. Rev. Dr. 
Poor, a missionary in Ceylon visiting America about that 
time, longed to ascertain who was the faithful sower, and 
report the wonderful harvest. 

Finding himself in Hanover, N. H., preaching to the 
students of Dartmouth College, he happened in conversa- 
tion to hear some one speak of Mrs. Peabody, and repeated, 
*¢ Peabody ; what Peabody?” ‘* Mrs. Maria Peabody, who 
resides here,— the widow of a former professor,” was the 
answer. ‘*Oh! I must see her before I leave,” said the 
earnest man, about to continue his journey. 
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The first words after an introduction at her house were: 
‘¢ T have come to bring you a glad report; for I cannot but 
think that it is to you we in Ceylon owe the opportunity of 
educating one who has proved as lovely and consistent a 
native convert as we have ever had. She is exceptionally 
interesting, devotedly pious, and bears your name.” 

‘¢ Alas !” said the lady, ‘‘ although the girl bears my name, 
I wish I could claim the honor of educating her ; it belongs 
not to me, but to Lousia Osborne, my poor colored cook. 
Some years ago in Salem, Mass., she came to me, after an 
evening meeting, saying: ‘ I have just heard that if anybody 
would give twenty dollars a year they could support and 
educate a child in Ceylon, and I have decided to do it. 
They say that along with the money I can send a name; 
and I have come, mistress, to ask you if you would object 
to my sending yours.’ At that time,” continued the lady, 
‘¢a servant’s wages ranged from a dollar to a dollar and a 
half a week, yet my cook had for a long time been contri- 
buting half a dollar each month at the monthly concert for 
foreign missions. There were those who expostulated with 
her for giving away so much for one in her circumstances, 
as a time might come when she could not earn. ‘I have 
thought it all over,’ she would reply, ‘ and concluded I 
would rather give what I can while I am earning, and then 
if I lose my health and cannot work, why, there is the 
poor-house, and I can go there. You see they have no 
poor-houses in heathen lands, for it is only Christians who 
care for the poor.’”’ 

In telling this story Dr. Poor used to pause at this point 
and exclaim: ‘* To the poor-house! Do you believe God 
would ever let that good woman die in the poor-house? 
Never!” We shall see. 

The missionary learned that the last known of Louisa 
Osborne, she was residing in Lowell, Mass. In due time 
his duties called him to that city. At the close of an even- 
ing service before a crowded house he related among 
missionary incidents, as a crowning triumph, the story of 
Louisa Osborne and Maria Peabody. The disinterested 
devotion, self-sacrifice, and implicit faith and zeal of the 
Christian giver in favored America has been developed, 
matured, and well nigh eclipsed, by her faithful pro¢égé in 
far-off benighted India. His heart glowing with zeal, and 
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deeply stirred by the fresh retrospect of the triumphs of the 
Gospel over heathenism, he exclaimed, ‘‘ If there is any one 
present who knows anything of that good woman, Louisa 
Osborne, and will lead me toher, I shall be greatly obliged.” 
The benediction pronounced and the crowd dispersing, Dr. 
Poor passed downone of the aisles, chatting with the pastor, 
when he espied a quiet little figure apparently waiting for 
him. Could it be? Yes, it was a colored woman, and it 
must be Louisa Osborne. With quickened steps he reached 
her, exclaiming in tones of suppressed emotion, ‘‘ I believe 
this is my sister in Christ, Louisa Osborne?” ‘* That is my 
name,” was the calm reply. ‘‘ Well, God bless you, 
Louisa: you have heard my report, and know all; but 
before we part, probably never to meet again in this world, 
I want you to answer me one question. What made you 
do it?” With downcast eyes, andin a low and trembling 
voice, she replied, ‘*‘ Well, I do not know, but I guess it 
was my Lord Jesus.” 

They parted only to meet in the streets of the New 
Jerusalem ; for the missionary returned to his adopted home, 
where, ere long, the loving hands of his faithful native 
brethren bore him to his honored grave. The humble 
handmaiden of the Lord labored meekly on awhile, and 
ended her failing days, not in a poor-house, verily, but, 
through the efforts of those who knew her best, in a pleas- 
ant, comfortable Old Ladies’ Home. ‘‘ Him that honoreth 
Me I will honor.” 

The seal of Calvin, one of the great apostles of the 
Reformation, represents a hand holding a burning heart, 
illustrative of his life-principle: I give thee all; I keep 
back nothing for myself. Centuries afterward, two humble 
followers of the Master caught a kindred inspiration from 
the same divine source. Shall we, to whom so much of 
privilege and bounty is granted, lay down this marvelous 
story of self-renunciation, and let its lesson be lost on our 
own lives? To whom much is given, of them much also is 
required.— Selected. 


Santa Fr, New Mexico, is to have a monument to 
Helen Hunt Jackson, of the most fitting kind —a Ramona 
school for Indian girls. Her devotion to this race was even 
unto death. 
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Correspondence. 





[FROM MISS HATTIE P. PHILLIPS.] 
RED LETTER DAY. 


Last Saturday was a ‘‘ Red Letter Day.” For months 
we had been looking for the arrival of boxes from home. 
We expected them with Dr. Bacheler, and it was not till 
after he arrived that we !earned they had not come, and that 
there must be indefinite months of waiting before we could 
hope to see them. At last they were announced as actually 
in Midnapore, and the first post carried back the request that 
everything for Santipore and Balasore be immediately started 
off by bullock cart. We could not hope to see them inside 
of a week. We did not see them inside of three weeks. 
‘¢ Hope deferred maketh the heart sick,” and I am sure the 
last week was harder to bear than a whole month before. 

On Friday came the news almost too good to believe, ‘* Ten 
missionaries to sail this fa:l.” It was passed along the line 
with the question, ‘‘ Do you believe it?” Don’t blame us, 
friends, if our experience has made us less hopeful than we 
otherwise might have been. 

But to return to Saturday. We went to the teachers’ 
meeting as usual at 7 A. M. This is usually attended by 
about twenty men and women; the latter decidedly in the 
majority. Before beginning the study of the lesson we have 
a short season of prayer, and before this I gave the usual in- 
vitation for special requests to be presented. This time 
with the good news in mind, I asked any who had special 
reason for thankfulness to mention it and let us praise the 
Lord together. Good old Kamal Nayak rose and said, ** Yes, 
we have reason for praise. I hear there are three mission- 
aries coming out this year.” After expressing his thankful- 
ness, he took his seat, and I said that evidently our brother 
had heard only a part of the good news, and announced that 
the latest reports put the number atten. This created a sen- 
sation. Several voices exclaimed in amazement, ‘‘ 7ex!” 
while with a beaming cour.tenance, old Kamal threw up his 
head and his hands exclaiming, ‘* Praise the Lord!” 

I tried briefly to impress upon them that the coming of 


“ 
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the missionaries was only the first steps toward all the good 
results we hope will follow, and that if we were to reap those 
results the churches both here and at home must hold up 
the hands of the missionaries. I recalled to their minds how 
the story of how Israel prevailed against their enemies just 
so long as Moses’ hands were upheld, showing that both 
the old prophet and his supporters were indispensable to the 
result. The prayers that followed expressed deep gratitude 
for the good news, and the lesson proceeded. 

Returning home I found the usual group of blind, halt, 
maimed, lepers, paralytics, etc., who come to us every Sat- 
urday for pice. Recently I have adopted the practice of 
spending a short time in reading and talking to them of 
‘¢ Jesus and His Love,” before giving out the pice. This time 
before I had begun, the long-looked-for, long-delayed-but- 
come-at-last garry appeared. When I announced it to Ida 
she said, ‘* Hattie, how do you feel?” I told her I was not 
going to open a thing until I had had my ‘ preach,” had 
paid and dismissed the beggars ; and I didn’t. 

The boxes were not many nor large. Indeed, I took but 
one small one; but that one small box represented such a 
wealth of unselfish, unwavering love that I needed no more 
to make me thoroughly happy. In fact, it was this one big 
package to which I had been looking forward for months. 

Among other things was a fine collection of stereoscopic 
views. While looking them over with the aid of the ‘* scope ” 
I came upon one of Havana Glen, N. Y., containing a group 
of people. After looking a moment, I almost shouted, 
‘¢TIda Phillips, look at this!” A moment’s examination 
made her exclaim, ‘‘ Professor Dunn, as true as I live!” 
Another figure in the group she declared to be Dr. Ball. 
Of this I could not be certain, being much less familiar with 
his face, but that the first was our dear old friend, teacher, 
and pastor of college days we were certain, and it seemed 
almost like suddenly meeting him in this far off land. 
You don’t need to have me tell you we were happy and 
very thankful that day. 


BALASORE, INDIA. 





It is estimated that thirty millions will die this year in 
the heathen world, many of whom have never heard that 
one Vame, without which no man can be saved, 





Good Tidings. 
Geed Tidings. 


WE are very sure that every one interested in the Woman’s 
Missionary Society, will be glad to learn that prompily, 
August 31, the treasury showed that the year’s contribu- 
tions had equalled the appropriations, and that the outfit 
and passage of Miss Butts had been fully provided. This 
result is all the more welcome, because at the commence- 
ment of the present year necessity required us to largely 
increase our appropriations. 

As we record the result, we are reminded that He who 
guides never gives us more than we are able to bear, and 
that He has accomplished it through the earnest and per- 
sistent efforts of a large number of willing workers, appar- 
ently never so many as at the present time. God grant 
that they may constantly increase in number, in.faith, and 
in good works. This result also enforces the lesson, which 
experience constantly teaches, that what ought to be can 
can be done, we only needing wisdom from above to plan 
and execute, and such faith as will be content to leave the 
outcome with God. 

From a letter recently addressed by a missionary to a 
member of the Woman’s Society we quote these words: 
‘¢ Hold on to your strong points.” We not only need to 
hold on to our strong points, but to put new life into them 
each year, and to the end that we may do the right kind of 
work, in the right way, and at the right time, let us unitedly 
look for wisdom to guide the Society and Board in all their 
plans for another year. Not all our workers can attend the 
annual meeting soon to be held in Ohio,— we wish they 
could,— but all caz be there in spirit, and give that strong 
influence for the right, which always comes from intense 
looking unto God that his will may be done. 

TREASURER. 





Pew Organizations. 








AuxiLiaRiEs.—Franklin Falls, N. H., organized with 
seven members. 

Banps.— Hanover, Me., Minnie Hinckly, President; 
Geneva Howe, Secretary. Sends first contribution for 
Miss Butts. Has print bags and pictures ready for India. 
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PErsons having copies of the July number of the HEL- 
PER, either for the last or the present year will confer a 
favor by sending them to our address. 

Sometimes the inquiry is made if back numbers can be 
obtained. Nearly every month there is printed a few more 
copies than the actual demand in order to supply those who 
from some cause do fail to get their number, and especially 
to be prepared for new orders. Therefore there are on hand 
copies of most of the numbers of the several volumes, which 
will be cheerfully sent as requested. It always gives espe- 
cial pleasure to have sample copies asked for. 

Those wishing to bind or preserve in some suitable way 
the volumes, and are missing certain numbers, would do 
well to send promptly. In such cases five cents a copy will 
be charged since there must be extra expense -in postage, 
mailing, and expressage. 





Miss Tucker (A. L.O.E.), well known as an authoress, 
and at present a missionary in Bengal, thus writes from 


Batala, of the great need of workers for that field : 

‘¢ Crowds of men gather round us, but the women must 
be also reached. ‘The 84,636 Mohammedan women of this 
sub-division have no one whatever to care for their souls. 
Christian sisters, think of it—84,000 of your sisters dying, 
utterly wzcared for! Dying for want of the Bread of Life 
in this one sub-division alone.” 





AnnuaL MEETING.— The annual meeting of the Free 
Baptist Woman’s Missionary Society, for the election of 
officers and the transaction of other business, will be held 
in the vestry of the Free Baptist Church in Marion, O., on 
Thursday, October 14, at 3 o’clock, Pp. M. 

A. B. TourTELotTT, 
Recording Secretary. 


Noticr.— There will be a meeting of the Board of 
Managers of the Free Baptist Woman’s Missionary Society, 
in the Free Baptist Church, Marion, O., Thursday, October 


15, at nine o’clock, A. M. Mrs. J. A. Lowe i, 
Corresponding Secretary. 








Home Department. 


heme Department. 





WMether’s Letters. 


OTHER’S letters! precious things! 
Speeding with their snowy wings! 
Waited for by household bands, 

In all countries and all lands! 


Mother’s letter to her boy! 

See him grasp it: O, what joy! 
Now with teais his eyes are dim — 
Mother, dear, believes in him. 


Mother’s letters! full of love! 
O, what comforters they prove 
In the dark and dismal day, 
When no sunlight gilds the way. 


Mother’s letters! precious things! 
Speeding with their snowy wings! 
Waited for by household bands, 
In all countries and all lands! 





Children’s Bormal Work at Ocean Park. 





[BY MISS ELLA EVANS.] 


Ir is hoped that all readers of the HELPER are so well 
acquainted with the Woman’s Bureau of Ocean Park that 
that they need no introduction. But it may be that not 
all are acquainted with its work and plans of work. 

One of the earliest, most earnest thoughts of the ladies 
who met in August, ’85, to effect some organization, was to 
provide some means of Bible instruction for the children 
who gather at Ocean Park each year. While the little folks 
are gaining new blood and muscle, sporting on the beach, 
their minds should also receive fresh store. This thought 
was brought to successful development this year, in the 
shape of a Children’s Normal Class. With the Rev. Lewis 
Dexter for a teacher a class of forty young folks was or- 
ganized the first week of the Assembly. The course of 
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study pursued was the first year’s lessons of the course of 
the Assembly Normal Union. It comprises a series of 
eight Bible lessons, embracing a broad, thorough course of 
Bible geography and history. In addition the class was 
taught many portions of Scripture and many pleasant songs. 
Including reviews and examination, Mr. Dexter gave twelve 
lessons on the course. As the population of the Park is 
rather transient some of the class were not present at the 
examination, and some of the younger ones were too timid 
to attempt a written test; and so only fourteen of the class 
came to the final test, but each of these who saw the end 
of the race won the laurel, and at a formal gathering in the 
Temple, received the diploma of the Assembly Normal 
Union from the hand of Mr. Dexter. After this presenta- 
tion seven of the graduates who passed a perfect examina- 
tion, received a very attractive volume as a gift from D. 
Lothrop. This was the same present given by Mr. Lothrop 
to those on the perfect list of the graduating children of the 
Framingham Assembly this season. Probably no other 
publisher is doing so much in his line for children as Mr. 
Lothrop. And the Woman’s Bureau would herein publicly 
notice his noble work and acknowledge his generosity as an 
aid in their work. 

Two or three public reviews of the class work were 
given in the Temple, and many of us older children felt 
that we would not dare risk our reputation to take an 
examination with the children. One of our respected Rev- 
erends asked Mr. Dexter after one of his public reviews 
if he expected to make ministers of all his class. ‘* Yes, of 
_most of them,” was the reply. ‘* Well,” continued the 
brother, ‘‘ they are already prepared to answer many theo- 
logical questions that might puzzle we ministers.” It is 
the purpose of the Woman’s Bureau to give this same work 
next year, and also to introduce the intermediate course,— 
the second year’s study of the Assembly Normal Union. 

Mr. Dexter gave a few lessons of the adult course of the 
Union, and the work met with such hearty approval from 
both the clergy and laity, that the Ocean Park Association 
voted to put that work into the programme for next year’s 
assembly. So we can sound the call for three normal 
classes for the assembly of ’87. Fathers, mothers, take 
your children and go up thither, 





Home Depariment. 


The Woman’s Bureau. 


[BY IDA HAZELTON.] 


THERE are many organizations of women at work in the 
world for the advancement of Christian civilization, some 
more especially for the improvement of the condition of 
woman. Among the latter may be included the Woman’s 
Bureau, established by the ladies of Ocean Park in the sum- 
mer of 1885. It is essentially and distinctly woman’s work 
for woman. Self-preservation is a great natural law, and 
unless certain species are constantly on the alert in behalf 
of themselves and their kind, they must suffer loss. Wom- 
anhood cannot trust its precious interests to a natural growth, 
or to the caprice of every passing influence. The Bureau, 
then, is supposed to have its drawers full of just such prac- 
tical helps as each woman needs for her every-day duties in 
life. Helps for her spiritual growth, for her domestic duties, 
for her wardrobe, for the cuisine, for herself and family, for 
her peculiar responsibility as wife and mother, and for her 
social and Christian relations of every sort and condition. 
When they come to the Park each summer to enjoy a 
change from the year’s routine of work at home, the ladies 
are expected to bring all the results of their experience in 
their various localities, to be deposited in the bureau for 
the mutual benefit of all. These are brought out in the 
mothers’ meetings, the children’s hour, and in a more pub- 
lic manner during the woman’s convention. Some of the 
most thoughtful and the brightest womenevho visit the Park 
during the season are especially interested in this project, , 
and many valuable lessons are to be learned from their dis- 
cussions and conversations. 

During the season just passed much more interest was 
manifested than usual, and many new departures were 
planned and hinted at. A very good suggestion was offered, 
that the ladies have prepared for another year a blackboard, 
for the use of those who will bring and exchange receipts 
for common sense cookery. All receipts to have been espe- 
cially tested by the one who furnishes them. These receipts 
to be only for the staple and necessary articles of diet. 

The matter of the new building was presented one morn- 


ing before the ladies by Mrs. F. S. Mosher, of Hillsdale, 
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Mich., and after her clear and practical statements, one 
could almost see the building completed, paid for, and occu- 
pied. According to Mrs. Mosher’s plan the building is to 
be a big home by the sea. In fact our ideal of a home away 
from home. It involves a room large enough for all who 
need it, where there shall be a cheerful fire when there is 
the slightest suggestion of an east wind. <A place where a 
poor homesick man may warm his shivering toes when he 
has taken a little cold, and furnished, by the way, with a 
little cupboard, from which a dose of peppermint or ginger 
tea may be produced for the stomach’s sake. Also, a kit- 
chen, presided over by a womanly genius, who knows a 
great deal about how to perform good plain cookery. 

But time would fail me to tell of all the plans for bless- 
ing humanity generally as well as her own sex:in particular 
which has taken possession of the hearts of the women com- 
prising the Woman’s Bureau. It was hardly to be expected 
of course that an assembly of women such as gather at the 
Park every summer, and spend so many weeks together, 
could help inciting each other to just such works of love as 
they have already undertaken. The peculiar advantage of 
their situation is that they are away from their own imme- 
diate and pressing duties, and being in a measure free they 
have time to develop their plans and enter more heartily 
into each other’s sympathies. Besides all this they have the 
invigorating out-door life at the Park to help along their 
enthusiasm. We shall find many an occasion, I think, as 
time moves on, to thank God for Ocean Park and ‘the 
Woman’s Bureaf. 





Mrs. GLADSTONE, wife of the late Premier of England, we 
are told, encourages industry and thrift among the cottagers 
around her, and gives them personal assistance in the cultiva- 
tion of trees and flowers. Among the charitable institutions 
founded by her is the Industrial School for Boys, at Clapham. 
To one whom she had helped and who wished to do some ser- 
vice for her in return, Mrs. Gladstone said: ‘*Do some- 
thing for somebody else. A kind word, a bit of practical 
advice, a helping hand, even if there is not much in it, will 
always be doing something for me. And more than that, 
my child, it will be doing something for yourself and some- 
thing for God.” 
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MAINE. 

THE Woman’s Missionary Society of the Cumberland Quarterly 
Meeting, met at West Falmouth on Wednesday afternoon, August 25. 
After the usual opening exercises, Miss Mary W. Bacheler gave an 
interesting talk on some of the results of our work in India. The 
Rev. J. M. Lowden spoke earnestly of the present need of laborers 
in the field, and of those who are to go so soon to replenish the 
ranks in India. Children dressed in Hindu costumes took up a col- 
lection of $12.26, and at the close of the meeting much interest was 
shown in the collection of curiosities from India, and several copies 
of the ‘‘ Life of Miss Crawford” were sold. Since our last meet- 
ing was held a large auxiliary has been formed at White Rock, and 
$10.06 already forwarded from its treasury. 


ACTING SECRETARY. 


New HAMPSHIRE. 

The Woman’s Missionary Society, of the New Durham Quarterly 
Meeting, met at New Durham, Aug. 25, 1856. 

At 8 o’clock, A. M., a business meeting was called at the parsonage. 
Reports from several churches and auxiliaries were given, and some 
plans made for future work. A public meeting is held at every ses- 
sion of the Quarterly Meeting, so the afternoon was devoted to the 
mission cause, and the following programme was given: 

Mrs. N. C. Lothrop read scripture selections, and prayer was 
offered by Rev. J. S. Neal; paper, ‘‘ The Christianization of India,” 
by Miss Clara Stanton; Mrs. J. B. Davis read in an interesting 
manner, a paper, entitled, ‘‘ Why our mission work lags, and How 
we may remedy this condition”’; Miss Ella Crockett gave an ex- 
cellent essay; and a paper, ‘‘ The Reflex Influence of Mission Ef- 
fort,’’ was read by Mrs. Edgerly; a poem, ‘‘ The Famine Cry,” was 
well rendered by Miss Hattie Lord. Rev. J. B. Davis, in a few re- 
marks, reminded those present that the most interesting part of the 
exercises would then take place —a collection. The small audience 
responded by dropping twenty dollars into the contribution box. 
Let other Quarterly Meetings ‘‘ Go and do likewise.” 

anes ELLA Pace, Secretary. 
PENNSYLVANIA. 

The Woman's Missionary Society, of the Washington Quarterly 
Meeting, held a public meeting Saturday evening, Sept. 4, at Rock- 
dale. he President, Mrs. E. N. Owen, of Lake Pleasant, pre- 
sided. After devotional exercises, the Secretary read the reports 
from the various auxiliaries. ‘*‘ Walking with the Lord” was re- 
cited by Bertha Rogers. Ada Thomas read an essay, ‘‘ Woman’s 
offering then and now.” There were select readings by Mrs. Barr 
and Mrs. Bogert, and interesting remarks on Missions, by Mrs. 
Kettle. The collection amounted to $1.69. 

M. A. Nevins, Q. M. Secretary. 
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OHIO. 

The missionary society of Union Church, Harmony Quarterly 
Meeting, held a public meeting Sabbath afternoon, August 22. After 
a short sermon on the subject of missions, by the pastor, a short 
but interesting programme, consisting of recitations, essays, and 
singing was carried out. A collection of $4.00 was taken for the 
outfit and passage of Miss Butts. Mrs. J. C. SKIDMORE. 

WISCONSIN. 

The Hortonville Woman’s Missionary Society that was organized 
toaid Balasore Industrial withthe Rev. Z. F. Griffin, held its meet- 
ing July 18, for the purpose of opening the boxes which had 
been out about fourteen weeks. The meeting was opened by the 
president, Mrs. J. Griffin. After listening to a very interesting 
programme, (in which a letter from the Rev. Z. F. Griffin was read, 
giving a full account of their trip to Darjeeling), the boxes were 
opened and were found to contain $3.65. A collection was taken, 
of $2.88, and since friends have handed in $7.25. 

Instead of giving out boxes for the penny a week, we solicited 
aid in filling a box, and have succeeded in getting one filled with 
needles, thread, thimbles, patches, dolls, pictures, etc. such things 
as Mrs. Griffin, of India, recommended. The box will be sent at 
the first opportunity. Mrs. S. F. BricGs, Secretary. 


ILLINOIS. 


The Woman’s Missionary Society held a public service Saturday 
evening, September 4, in connection with the Lafayette Q. M. at 
Warren. The President conducted the exercises. The Scriptures 
were read by Mrs. Francisco; prayer was offered by Mrs. Farnham. 
There was a select reading, ‘‘ Missions, Home and Foreign,”’ by 
Miss Helen Francisco; remarks by the Rev. Mr. Hale, Presbyterian ; 
select reading by Mrs. H. M. Carlton; remarks by the Rev. Mr. 
Paul, pastor; ‘‘ Howthe Zenanas were entered,” by Rev. Mr. Pope; 
select reading, poetry, ‘‘ The Lost Name,” by Miss Mattie Lewis; an 
appeal for means for Mr. and Mrs. Coldren, by the secretary; col- 
lection was taken by two little girls, Ella Carlton and Nellie Cop- 
pernoll; the amount six dollars. Mrs. J. V. Pope. 





CorRECTION. —In the July number, the Society of the Union 
Mission of Pawtucket is reported as at Rehoboth, Mass., and in the 
June number the money sent by these good workers is credited to 
Providence instead of Pawtucket. 


The Seventy-seventh Annual Meeting of the American Board of 
Commissioners for Foreign Missions will be held at Des Moines, 
Iowa, in the Grand Opera House, beginning Tuesday, Oct. 5, 1886, 
at 3 o’clock, p. M., and closing Friday morning, October 8. 





The next annual meeting of the American Missionary Association 
will be held at New Haven, Conn., October 19-21. Rev. Alex 
McKenzie D. D., of Cambridge, Mass., will preach the sermo. 





Children’s Niche. 


Children’s Miche. 





Feed My Lambs. 





** Will the lady give me a hymn-book ? 


I Zékes to read hymns.”—Z tittle Wanderer. 





ILL you give a hymn-book, 
ci ? lady? 
The sweet hymns I love to 
oe read.” 
ts Here was now a time for sow- 
ing, 


But where find the precious 
seed? 


I was by another’s fireside, 
All my books were left that day, 


Showing to the far-off ages 
How the smallest truth was blessed. 


Let the little wanderer’s pleading 
Be to us a plea for all, 

Who will heed the lambs’ faint bleating? 
Who will answer to their call? 


If with bended ear we listen 
For their low and trembling tone, 
Then the Lord Himself will answer 
When we bow before His throne. 


So I gave the children’s paper 


And the wanderer went his way. When at last before the Shepherd, 


We again His lambs shall see, 
He will glorify our service 
With “* Ye did it unto me.” 


S. A. J., in Mission Echo. 


Tiny leaf may be to childhood 
As the fern on soft clay pressed, 








fl Little Breeze frem Pond Ceve. 





DEAR Mrs. Epitror: I have a charming little bit of 
information for you from Pond Cove, Cape Elizabeth, Me. 
During the last ten months a boy of ten years with his two 
little sisters, formed themselves into a mission band. The 
first of August they sent to Miss DeMeritte their collec- 
tion, $1.55. And then they learned that Miss Butts was 
to go to India this fall, and that would give them an 
opportunity to send the little India boys and girls some 
Christmas presents. 

Their father is a market gardener, so Clifford picked peas 
and beans, and ran on errands, and was as industrious as a 
man; and Cora (eight years old), had a little apple-stand, 
and, of course, when the people came driving out to the sea 
from Portland, they readily patronized the dear little girl. 
Her little fingers also picked beans, and anything else that 
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was pickable! Annie, younger still, rocked baby, and 
wiped dishes, and earned twenty-five cents for Christmas 
gifts. If you could have seen how eagerly they ran with 
their pennies and five cent pieces to the young lady who is 
their treasurer, and begged her to keep it for them, you 
would be quite as delighted as they were. Then one day 
Clifford and Cora and their treasurer went to Portland and 
made their pretty purchases. The result is: Seven dolls, 
a scholar’s companion, case of pencils, six nice little book- 
slates, drawing slate, thimbles, needles, pins, thread, a 
quantity of red and white patchwork with remnants for 
more, two pretty glass drinking-cups, and other things 
which I cannot remember, a// earned by their own labor, 
and the eldest only ten years old! Isn’t this a brave, bright 
record? This little society is a fixture; you’ll hear more 
from it. 

The Cape Elizabeth Church auxilliary supports Jasoda, 
and gives the rest of its funds to general work and Litera- 
ture Fund. 

The Children’s Mite Society has been a little irregular in 
contributing on account of having no superintendent, but 
they will soon be at work again. : . -, 

Batu, ME., Sept. 9. 


About Crows. 


A MISSIONARY writing to the Fuvenile Magazine, 
(English), writes the following in regard to crows in the 
part of India where he labors. Do you suppose the same 
is true in our own Bengal and Orrissa portions of India? 
Now, you know, there are crows in England, and I can 
assure you that there are any number in India; indeed, they 
seem to live in all parts of the world. To see and hear 
them at home, however, one has generally to go into the 
country; but that is not the case in India. They are 
about all the streets and houses, as well as among the trees ; 
and perhaps it is a good thing they are, for they act as 
scavengers, helping to clear away the dirt and rubbish 
which attract them in the towns. But, not content with 
leavings, they steal, whenever they get a chance, out of the 
open shops, and even too—a thing which I have often 
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seen — by pouncing down (like the birds, which were 
probably crows, in the dream of Pharaoh’s chief baker) and 
snatching away some grains of rice, or whatever they light 
upon in the baskets which are being carried on the head by 
poor people with their little store from the market. We 
have more than our share of crows always about our house, 
owing to a row of large banyan trees which runs along the 
edge of the garden, on which there grow what look like 
the red berries of the hawthorn, but are really small figs, of 
which the crows are very fond.— Zhe Canadian Mission- 


ary Link. 





Contributions. 


RECEIPTS FROM AUGUST 1, TO SEPTEMBER 1, 1886. 


MAINE. 


Atchinson, Church, for outfit and 
passage of Miss Butts 

Bowdoinham, Mrs. Ring, for out- 
fit and passage of Mias Butts. 

Bowdoinham, Auxiliary, for Radei, 
$6.25; H. M. at Harper’s 
Ferry, $5.00 

Bromfield, Auxiliary, native teach- 
~ $6. eo; Incidental Fund, 


Cine "Tika, Auxiliary, for 
Jones: $25. 


Corinna, Church, for outfit and 
passage of Miss Butts.. 

Corinth, Church, for general work., 

Cumberland, Q. M. general work, 
$6.03, Literature Fund 

East oe Auxiliary, for gen- 
eral work 

East Dixfield, proceeds of concert 
for outfit and passage of Miss 
Butts, 

East Otisfield, ‘Auxiliary, for Bible 
women and Gracie, all with 
Mrs. Smith, and on L. M.Mrs. 
Jane Flint, ’palance on L. M. 
of Mrs. Towne Sweden 

Farmington, Mrs. E. M. —— 
for F, M. and on L. M 

Kingfield, Auxiliary 

Lewiston, Mrs. S. I. Royal, for 

eneral work 

Lewiston, Mrs. Dow, for outht and 
passage of Miss Butts.. . 

Lewiston. Mrs. Emma Cheney 
Boothby, outfit and passage of 
Miss Butts 


$4 





Lewiston, Carrie Boothby, outfit 
and passage of Miss Butts.,.. 

New Portland, Auxiliary, First 
Church, $1.00 F. M., $4.00; 
Miss Butts’ outfit and om. 

North Shapleigh, Mrs. Jz - Rob- 
erts, general work 

North Berwick, Mrs. v. 6, ‘Ram- 
sey, outfit and passage of Miss 
Butts .. 

Pond Cove, Mission Circle, for 
eneral work 

Pond Cove, Mite Society, for gen- 
eral work.. 

Raymond, Miss A. W. Leach, for 
outfit and passage of Miss 


Sangerville, First ‘Church, for out- 
fit and passage of Miss Butts. 

Sangerville, Second Church. for 
outfitand passage of Miss Butts 

Sanford, Auxiliary, for Miss Bach- 
eler’s outfit and passage.. ... 

Sanford, Auxiliary, for general 
work. 

Saco, Auxiliary, Cutts Street 
Church, for Miss Butts’ outfit 
and passage, $43.00; general 
work, $7.00. 

South Berwick, ‘Auxiliary, for 
Miss Coombs’ salary.... 
Steep Falls, Mrs. Hannah Hob- 

son, sale of quilt . 

Steep Falls, Jennie E. Marshall, 
for Misa Coombs’ salary .... 

Sumner, Auxiliary, Bible woman 
with Mrs. Smith, and on L. 
M. Mrs. Towne 

White Rock, Auxiliary, $6 75; 
Church collection. $3.31; for 
Miss Bacheler’s support. . 
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Week’s Mills, Mrs. Betsey Chad- 
wick, for outfit and passage, 
Miss Butis..... 

West Lebanon, Auxiliary, Inci- 
dental Fund, sc.; on L 
of Miss J. E. 

West Lebanon, ‘* Earnest Worke 


NEW HAMPSHIRE. 


Acton and Milton — nueeenie 
for general work 

Central Strafford, Rev. . 3 ‘Neal, 
8 wee Butts’ outfit and pas- 


Canterbury, Mrs. R. J. Morrill, 
ee Butts’ outfit and pas- 


Deerfield Centre, Auxiliary, for 
general work 

Danville, Auxiliary 

Dover, ‘* Pearl Seekers,” Wash- 
ington Street Church, H. M., 
$10 00; F.M., $10.00; Miss 
Butts’ outfit and passage, $10, 

Dover, Auxiliary, Miss Butts’ out- 
fit and passage 

Farmington, Miss Cilley, for Miss 
Butts’ outfit and passage. 

Laconia, Auxiliary, for Miss 
Butts’ outfit and passage. .. 

Lake Village, Rev. J. L. and Mrs. 
O, E. Sinclair (a thank offer- 
tng to Him whose many bless- 
ings have continued until our 
forty-ninth wedding day, Aug. 
16), to constitute Annie Olive 
Bickford, of Michigan, L. M. 

Meredith Village, Church, for 
Miss Butts’ outfit and pas- 


sage. 

Meredith Village, Julia A. Eaton, 
for Miss Butts’ salary 

Meredith Village, Mrs. G. F. 
Smith, for Miss Butts’ outfit 
and passage. 

New Durham, Q. M., Auxiliary 
meeting, collection. ees 
New Hampton, Mission Band, 
outfit and passage of Miss 

Butts. 

Rochester, Auxiliary, for Roches- 
ter Village Schoo) with Mrs. 
Smith 

Rochester, Miss Olive D. Davis, 
for Miss Butis’ outfit and ne 
sage.. 

Rochester, Rev. J. B. Davis.. = 

Tamworth, Auxiliary. . cnt 

Walnut Grove, Auxiliary 


VERMONT. 


East Randolph, Auxiliary, for Mrs, 
Smith’s 4%," 

Hnntington, Q. M 
Smith’s salary 

South Strafford, Auxiliary, Miss 
Butts’ outfit and passage... 


o» for Mrs. 


$2 00 
7 46 
5 00 
5 87 
§ 00 


§ 00 
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South Strafford, Fa nal for 
Mrs, Smith’s 

Washington, ‘* Hopefal Workers: ‘ig 
orphan with Mrs. Smith.. 

West Derby, Woman’s Mite Soci- 
ety, for Mrs. Smith’s salary.. 


MASSACHUSETTS. 
Abington, Mrs. M. J. Talbot, for 
v. M...2 


Abington, Mrs. H. K. Pierce, gen- 
Boston, Church, *‘ Birthday Thank 
Offering’ of F. B. S. S., for 
Miss Butts’ outfit and passage. 
Blackstone, Auxiliary, Miss H. 
Phillips, $5.00; Miss Frank- 
lin, $3575. 
Blackstone, ‘* Busy 
Franklin’s salary, $1.25; oom 
ged School, $1,25; Miss I. 
Phillips’ salary, ee 25 
Chelsea. Mrs, - Butler, H. M., 
$1.00, F. M., $1.00.. 
Hyde Park, Mrs. Moores Cole, 
Miss Butts’ outfit and passage. 
Lowell, Miss Susan Wyman. .... 
Lowell, Auxiliary, Faith Chapel, 
for Sumatti with Miss Coombs. 
Sonsneyont Mrs. Carter, for F. 
Salem, Miss N. J. Butler, H. M., 
$1.00; F. M., $2.00. , 
Wellesley, Mrs. O. S. Bean, F. M. 
$5.00; Harper's Ferry, $3 .. 


RHODE ISLAND. 


Arlington, Church, Miss H. Phil- 
lips, $2.00; Miss Frankliu, 


$2,00 
neanevie. Church, Miss Phillips, 
$1.50; Miss Franklin, $1.50. 
Georgiaville, Church, Miss Phil- 
lips, $7.50; Miss Franklin, 


$2.50 
— Scituate, ‘Church, Miss 
Phillips, $1.00; Miss Frank- 
lin, $1.00 Pere ae 
Olneyville, Rising , Miss Phil- 
am $15.00; iss Franklin, 


00 

Olneyviile, Orissa Mission Band, 
Miss Phillips, $7.50; Miss 
Franklin, $7.50 

Olneyville, Pettis Avenue, ‘ Wil- 
ling Workers,” Miss Phillips, 
$2.50; Miss Franklin. $2.50. 

Providence, Auxiliary, Greenwich 
Street, Miss Franklin.. 

Providence, Roger Williams, ‘ 
Young People’ s Society, Miss 
Phillips, $16.25 ; Miss Frank- 
lin, $16.25 

Providence, F ake Miss Phillips, 
$3.50; Miss Franklin $3.50. 

Providence, Mrs, M. N. Davison, 
for Miss Franklin. aveviacees 


5 





Providence, a Friend, for Miss 
Franklin 

Providence, Mrs. C. H. Tilley, for 
Miss Phillips 

Providence, Mrs. 2 S. Tourtellot, 
on L. M. Miss L. Rumeny, 
for Miss Franklin.. . 

se ym Miss Ella Evans, on 

L. M., for Miss Franklin. . 
Collection ©. M., for Miss Frank- 


lin 
Rhode Island Dlstrict, for Inci- 
dental Fund 


NEW YORK. 
Philadelphia, Mrs. Coon 


PENNSYLVANIA. 


Warren Centre, Mrs. M.W. Dodge, 
Mrs. S. A. Dodge, and L. E. 
Dodge, each $1.00 for Miss 
Butts’ outfit and passage 


OHIO. 
Seneca and Huron, Auxiliary, for 


ILLINOIS. 


Harvard, Mrs. Lake, for Miss 
Butts’ outfit and passage..... 
Prairie City, Auxillary 


INDIANA. 
Lagrange, Q. bee one-half each 


F.M 

Calhoun ond North Branch, Q. M. 
pet for Wallula _ 
sio 

Sedlienmns, Church, for F. M.. 

Cook’s Prairie, ‘ Cheerful Work- 
ers,” for Miss Butts’ outfit 
and passage 

Cook’s Prairie, Aid Society, for 
Miss Butts’ outfit and passage. 

Cook’s Prairie, Church, $9.00 for 
Lincoln, Neb., $8.50 for F. M. 

Hillsdale, Mrs. Ada Kennan, for 
outfit and passage of Miss. .. 

H. and W. R. Q +» collection, 


Contributions. 


$5 00 


5 00 


5 00 
6 00 
09 
35 





St. Joseph River, Church, for Miss 
Butts’ outfit ard passage..... 
somes” pment Auxillary, for F. 


Van Buren, Q.M., Auxiliary, for 


IOWA. 


Delaware and Clayton, Q. M., 
Auxiliary, for Ragged School, 
with Miss Coombs. 

WISCONSIN. 


Oak Centre, ‘‘ A friend who will 
pray for her,’’ for Miss Butts’ 
outfit and passage... 


MISSOURI. 
Keytesville, Mrs. M. H. paetaeds 
for F. M 


CALIFORNIA. 


Los Angeles, Mrs. Kate C. Lind- 
ley, $10.00 for outfit and pas- 
sage sa Miss Butts and hones 
or! 


PROVINCE OF QUEBEC. 
Stanstead, Auxiliary, for Emily.. 
NEW BRUNSWICK. 


From the Woman’s Aid tor Mis- 
sion Society of New Brunswick, 
for Mrs. D. F. Smith, Quar- 
terly Remittance... or 


15 00 


10 00 


75 00 
| eee tren ddeawnan es f$o25 26 
LAURA A, DeMERITTE, Treas. 
Dover, N.H. 


Nots.— Auxiliary, Whitefield, N. H., 
sends $15.50 to Mrs. Burkholder for “a 
Home for widows at Bhimpore.’”’ Also, 
‘*The Willing Workers.” of Montague, 
Mich., send to Mrs. Griffin $2. oo for *‘a 
Library for heathen children.” 


OHIO ASSOCIATION. 
Receipts for Fuly and August. 


OHIO. 
—— Church, Quilting Army, 


Cleveland, Auxiliary, 
3. set be M., $3.24; 


Mr. pg “4 *: M. Davis, - 
eg F. 
Gallia, »F.M 
Union C anti F. M., $2.70 ; H. 
+» $2.70; Ed. Soc., $1.3 35-.- 
Union ‘Church, for Miss Butts’ 
outfit and passage, F. 


$5 00 





East Liberty Church, F. M., 
10 c,; H. M., 10c.; Ed Soc., 
PSs $ 

PENNSYLVANIA. 

Waterford, Auxiliary, F. M...... 

Sparta, Auxiliary, 

Spring Creek, Auxiliary, F. M.. 

Pageville, Auxiliary, F.M 


Mrs. H. J. Cor, 
Treas. 
CLEVELAND, O., Aug. 26, 1886, 
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Dbelps for Auxiliaries. 





A LIsT of the leaflets published by the Woman’s Missionary Society is 
here given, to which have been added a few books and pamphlets which 
are of especial value. They will be forwarded on receipt of price stated. 
Those under head of miscellaneous are for gratuitous distribution, but 
contributions are desired for the Literature Fund, by means of which 
they are printed. From time to time others will be ’added. 


Miscellaneous. 


Constitution of the F. B. Woman’s Missoinary Society. 


Constitution for Quarterly Meeting Societies. 
Hints and Helps for Q. M. Societies. 


Constitution for Auxiliaries, including Hints for Organization, and 
other valuable items, 4 pages. 


Constitution for Mission Bands, including valuable suggestions. 
Blanks for reporting Mission Bands, Auxiliaries, Q. M. and Y. M. 
Societies. 


Readings. 


‘¢ Thanksgiving Ann.” ‘A Plea for Zenana Women,” by Mrs. J. L. 
Phillips. ‘A Plea for Santal Women,” by Mrs. Burkholder. 


Dialogues. 


A Missionary Dialogue on India. Also ‘‘The Toilers,’’ for twelve 
children. Price for Readings and Dialogues, 3 cents each. 


Photographs of Missionaries. 


25 cts. each, $1.50 for ten copies. Miss Crawford and Miss Ida Phil- 
lips. Mr. and Mrs. Griffin, Cabinet size, 40 cents. 


Send Contributions for Literature Fund, and orders for the above, to 
Miss Ida E. Gardiner, Georgiaville, R. J. 


Books and Pamphlets. 


‘¢ Historical Sketches of Woman’s Missionary Societies in Perey 

and England,” by Mrs. Daggett PTTTTTTT TTT TTT TT) 
‘6 My Missionary Box and I’... ..ccccccccccccscccccccccsos coves 08 Gh 
‘* A Grain of Mustard Seed, or the District Secretary’ s Letter.”. 10 cts. 
‘* Missionary Exercises,” a collection of Bible Readings, Dialogues, 

Poems, etc., including —'_ éotasankone’s cccrcccccccccc ce ZS CUS, 
‘* The Golden Sheaf, ”” by Mrs. H. C. Phillips ccccesccccec GCM, 
“Uncle Ben’s Bag’’......ssescececeeesccecscccseseeseeres coos 9 CMS. 
‘¢‘ Progress of Christian Missions,’’ a hand-book for use in the 

Family, Sabbath School, and Mission Band, including postage. 6 cts. 

** Missionary Reminiscences,’ a brief history of the Free Baptist India. 

MieRIOR 0.00 svcscccecncccvccccesecccess $1.50 and 12 cts. postage. 
‘¢ Manual of the Free Baptist ‘Woman’s Missionary Society,’’.-.-10 cts. 

Address Mrs. Brewster, Providence, R. I. 





